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The Tragedy 

On me whole all nor equals Edwards moity* 

On me that halt* and am vndiapen thus. 

My Dukedome tb a beggerly denier, 
t doe miftake mv perfbn all this while* 

Vpon my life Hie lindes, .although I cannot 
My felfe, to be a merueilous proper man. 
lie beat charges for a looking glafle, — 

And entertain? fqme fcoreor two of taylcrs. 

To ftudy fafoions to adorae my body* 

Since I ain crept in feuour with my felfe, 

I will maintaine it with lome little coft: 

Butfirfl: Ue turne yon fellow inhisgraue. 

And then rcturnc lamenting to my louc. ' .i 

Shine ouefatre fuhne till Ihaue bought aglaflc, ' 

That I may fee my fhadow as I-pafle: exit. 

Enter Quecnc', Lord Eit/ert, Gray. 

Ki Haue. patience Madame, thercs no doubt his Maie- 
Will foonc recoyicr his,accuftomed health. (ft| s 

Gray In that you brookeit, ill it makes him worfc, 

T herefore for Gods lake entertaine good comfort 
Andchccrehisgracequickarid mery Words, * 

QfL If he were dead what would betide of rac. 

Ry. No other harrrjc but fofleof fuchaLord. 

QiL The Ioffe offoch a Ldrd includes all harme. 

G X: :Tlk* he. 2 M?iis.haiie bleft you with a goodly ContiHi 

Tobe ycurcomforpCrwhenhcisgone. •>*;:/• ' 

OS- Oh he isyoung, and his minority 
3s put vnto the truft pfRich. Gloccfter, - n* i i; : 
A man that loucsQotrnenorrtonebfyou. Jo^io* .'-’aH 
K*‘ -Is itco,niqlu4^d he, foall beprotediorf i?d ; 
Q*b Itisdetern7Uidc : ,notconcludB«fy6t*c r l -V il r ' ■ f 
Butfo it mad be if the Ring mifcjrry: ' - ''(khterBuelfDarly 
Gr. Here come the Lprdsof Baokihgkafn ahcfDarby. 

Good tipi? pf day vnto your royalkgrace. 

D*r. God make your Maicftyioy fufl asyoti hauc been. 
QfL The Count clTe RichmoncfgoodmyTot of Darby p 
To y our, good praiers will fcarcely fay, Affienf j( f' *f : * 

Yet Darby notwithftandiiigjfliccjyour wife ! / 




of Kkhardpbe frird; \ ‘i 

And loucs not me ,be ybu good Lo.iaRt jrili: ri uo ■ 

I hatenot you for her proud arrogance. i 

Dari Idoe befeech you ci ther not beleetie 
The enuious fLundcrs of her fake accufers, sot: 

Oriffoe be accufdc in. true report; r . - 

Beare with her weakens which. Tchinke proceeds 'v 

Fromwaywardficknefle, and no grounded malice. 

By. Saw you the King to day, my Lo: of Darby? 

Dar. But now the Duke of Buckingham and 1 

Came from vifiting his Maiefly. 

v ^ 

Qu. God grant him health, did you confer with Him' 

2>hc< Mada^ic we did; He defires to make attonefnent 
Betwixt the Duke of Glocertcr and vour brothers. 

And betwixt them and my Lord chamberiamc^ ’ 
them tp Jus royal! prefence. 

Q* Would all werp well, bupthat will ncuerbe. 
Ifeareourhappinesis at the higheil; ^ Enter G/oce for, 

Glo. They doc me wrong and I will not endure it. 

Who are they that complaines vnto the King, 

ThacI forfooth am fterne and lotae them not: 
louejiis gww^iightjyj. 

1 hat fill his'eares with difeentious rumors; '• 

Becaufe I cannot flatter and fpfcikefatre, 

Srmlc in mens, faces, fmopthe., deceit rind cog, 
iJucke with french nods and apifo courtefic, 

Imuitbeheldaranketoiisenimyn 1:,' .1 

Cannot a plaine man liue and thinke noharme, 

But thus his fimple truth mutt be abufde, i; 
oy hlkenllieinfinuating iackes? 

r?/ w l lom * n this prefence fpeakes your Grace? 

%X 7 i ' . ' t ] lec thathaftnor honefty nor graee, 
ien iaue I iniuted thee , when done thee wrong* ’ 

r thee or thee or any of yoijr.fa<£tion: 

Ar SUC ^P? n ^ ou a ^’ ^ 1S royall perfon 
p onj God preferue better then you would yv'ilh) 
annot be quiet fcarce a bteathing while ? 

But 
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